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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 





AT THE EBs TOWN OF CALDWELL, New Jersey, is built high ' 
COUNTRY’S up on the large hill known as Orange Mountain. | 
EXPENSE. It has always been a pleasant and attractive town, but 


its growth was retarded for many years by its lack 
of railroad communication with the larger towns that lie around it, and 
with the city of New York, less than a score of miles away. There were 
plenty of railroads running in every direction at the base of the mountain ; 
but none of them thought it would pay to extend its line up that steep 
hillside to tap the little town. If a connection was to be made with any 
one of them it had to be made at the town’s expense. The townspeople 
were divided on the question of shouldering this burden. Some thought 
the town would profit by the investment; some held that it would be an 
unwise expenditure. After long consideration a vote was taken, which 
showed, by a significant majority, that the townspeople wanted the road 
and were willing to put their money into it; and respectable citizens were 
nominated and elected to carry out the will of the people. 


* 
* + 


But, of course, there was a minority that had opposed the building of 
the road. This minority included all classes of citizens, the division 
between the two sets of voters being wholly on the line of difference of 
opinion. This minority, on finding itself defeated, pursued a most singular 
course. Although the building of the road had been unquestionably de- 
cided upon, the members of the minority sought by every means not only 
to continue their opposition to its construction, but to injure their success- 
ful opponents at any cost: to the town. They surreptitiously turned a water- 
course aside in such a way as to make deep gullies in the line which the 
road was to follow. They set fire to the temporary dwellings of the laborers 
employed to build the line. They intercepted and destroyed loads of 
material intended for the road. They tore up several miles of track and 
destroyed the embankment. More than this, they visited all the large 
towns in the neighborhood, and also the city of New York, and spread 
such reports of the bad character and financial incapacity of the men in 
charge of the road that their credit was put in serious danger, and con- 
servative bankers, who had given orders for the town’s bonds, withdrew 
those orders in the fear that the securities were not legally issued. 


+ 
* * 


This is a true story up to the statement that the town decided to build 
the road. After that every word is false. The people of the town of 
Caldwell are good, honest, decent, upright Jerseymen, and good Americans 
into the bargain, and with them: the will of the majority is the will of all. 
When they decided to build that railroad the people who had not thought 
it was a wise plan accepted the decision of the people who thought it 
was wise, chipped in, and did their best to make the thing a success. 
The road is built now, the town is growing like a fruitful vine, and 
everybody is satisfied. This is the true story. But suppose the other 
story had been true. What would you have thought of the men who 
planned and carried out such a dastardly and dishonorable opposition to 
the will of the majority, at the cost of their town’s good name? Pick your 
own names for them. You will pick none too strong, none too harsh, none 
too cutting, to characterize such traitors to their town. 


°? 
* 
* * 

The above story was suggested by another more interesting and more 
realistic story, which has the further merit of being all true. «It is a serial 
story, and its daily installments are being anxiously read throughout the 
land. There was once a political party which behaved itself so well and 
so wisely that it came to be called «¢ The Grand Old Party,” and also «The 
Party ot Moral. Ideas.” After this party had outlived its usefulness, and 
after the people awoke to that fact, it began to adopt shady methods to 
keep itself in power; and so it became rotten to the core. Then the peo- 
ple cast it out and put in its place a party that had promised what the 
country most sorely needed, —a reduction of the customs-tariff. The old 
party, with its stock of decayed moral ideas, thereupon set itself to hinder- 
ing the new party in its work of reform, knowing well that such. efforts 
would seriously affect the welfare of the country itself. No pains were 


spared to increase the existing depression, and to put the blame for that 
depression upon the new party. 
up to date. * 


This is as far as the plot has developed 
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Notwithstanding its superior numbers, the Democratic party seems to 
have a leaning toward the foolish tactics which Natural History tells us 
are practised by the ostrich when it is pursued by its enemies. If this 
were not so the Wilson Bill would not have been burdened with the in- 
come-tax rider. No Republican dodge was ever more transparently iniqui- 
tous than this last attempt to cheat the people out of the long-sought tariff 
reduction; unless, indeed, it be the attempt to cast suspicion upon the 
bonds which may have to be issued to meet the deficiency due to Repub- 
lican dishonesty. The course is characteristic of a party that has been 
reduced to desperation by continued defeat. Its leaders have said: ‘We 
will saddle this tariff bill, which we know the people want, with an income- 
tax, which we know the people do not want. Thus, with the help of a few 
demoralized Democrats, we shall prevent the passage of the bill. We can 
then point out to the Honest Workingmen of the country that the Demo- 
cratic party has not only refused to pass the promised tariff-bill, but it has 
refused to pass an income-tax bill expressly designed to make Capital bear 
some of their burdens. If, by any chance, the bill goes through, with its 
tax-rider, we can point out the deep iniquity of the proceeding to these 
same Honest Workingmen. Think what a fine transparency it would 
make next election: ‘Down with the Income Tax! Down with the Inqui- 
sition!’ Any way you look at it, we shall put the Democratic party in a 
hole. Of course we shall put the country in a hole, too; but never mind 
that. We’re out for the spoils.” That is the Republican programme. It 
lies entirely with the Democratic party to say if it shall be carried out, and 
that party must now show what it is good for. But what can you think 
of the men who are delaying the return to prosperous conditions by their 
partisan opposition to the will of the majority? Are they any better than 
the people in our fancy sketch of the little town of Caldwell? Those men 
would have been traitors to their town. These men are traitors to their 
country. Pick your own names in this case, too. One of them is “ Re- 
publican.” 


POLICE JUSTICE. 


COMMISSIONER. — Officer, I find, on the testimony of the witnesses 
you have brought forward, that you are not guilty of the charge preferred 
against you. I will therefore fine you fifteen days’ pay, and warn you not 
to repeat the offence. 

OFFICER (gratefully).— Thank you, sir; thank you! 


GROSS NEGLIGENCE. 


EDITOR.— Our foreign correspondent does n’t seem to be attending 
to his business. 

ASSISTANT.— No? 

EpIToR.— No; it is three months since he sent any dispatch stating 
that Europe is on the verge of a general war. What does that man think 
he’s paid for? 
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AN EXPLANATION. 


KICKERS. — An’ dat’s why we're agin him, too! See? 


THE 
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THE LIMITATIONS OF LANGUAGE. 


LITTLE 'RAsTUS. —Dar's sumpin’, 'Fessah, I wants ter ask ver ‘bout de oceanses. Dar 's moah watah in de oceanses at 
high tide 'n at low tide. W’'at becomes of all dat extry watah dat wuz at high tide w’en it gits to be low tide ? 

PROFESSOR JOHNSON. — Um — um — dat’ s a queshtshun, honey, ‘at kin on’y be answered in Latin. Umpery trumpery 
dixum digit sockdologus. Dat's w'at becomes ob de watah, honey, on’y you ‘se too young ter un’erstan’. 








° 
AN ACCIDENT THAT SPOILT IT ALL. FROM THE HAWVILLE CLARION, 
We have been asked more than once why we employ no office-boy. It is because we believe 
in a hereafter. When in old age the finger of the Grim Reaper thrusts aside the sombre veil of 
the Mysterious Beyond, and that which is immortal of us passes the portal to tremulously totter 
through the blistering simoon of deeds done wrong, no muttering hag of hate can point a quivering, 
bony finger at us, and hiss through envenomed lips, «‘ You taught my boy the print s trade!” Not 
if we know ourself; and we reckon we do. ——_— 
‘««] HAD a sore disappointment the other , 
night.” 
«¢ How was that?” 





‘¢Well, I went up to see a play called the 
‘Tronmaster;’ but two of the company were 
sick, and so they went to work and played 


‘The Wife.’” 








= 








Miss Fuirty (fosing in a very chic attitude’. 


—I am quite uncertain, Mr. Long, whether to 
say yes or no. 


A WILDE NOTION. 

FIRST PARAGRAPHER.— What are you going 
to do with all those rejected dialogues? You 
must have several hundred. 

SECOND PARAGRAPHER. — Oh, I can utilize Mr. Lonc.— Oh, hearken unto me, Miss Flirty 
them! One of these days I ’ll just run them — Agnes — on my humble knees I fall — 
together, and make a society drama of them. 








WHEN THEY ARE FAILURES. ‘ 
Mrs. STRONGMYND (clinching an argument).— So, you see; some marriages are merely busi- 


nes$ partnerships ! Tore f 


Mr. WRATTS.— Yes; that kind generally go into the hands of a divorce court judge as receiver. Miss Furty.— Help! Murder! Papa! 
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By H.C.BUNNER. 
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THE CUMBERSOME HORSE. 


T IS NOT to be denied that a sense of disappointment pervaded Mr. 
Brimmington’s being in the hour of his first acquaintance with the iso- 
lated farm-house which he had just purchased, sight unseen, after long 
epistolary negotiations with Mr. Hiram Skinner, postmaster, 
carpenter, teamster and real-estate agent of Bethel Corners, 
who was now driving him to his new domain. 

Perhaps the feeling was of a mixed origin. Indian 
Summer was much colder up in the Pennsylvania 
hills than he had expected to find it; and the 
hills themselves were much larger and bleaker 
and barer, and far more indifferent in their de- 
meanor toward him, than he had expected to 
find them. Then Mr. Skinner had been some- 
thing of a disappointment himself. He was too 
familiar with his big, knobby, red hands; too 
furtive with his small, close-set eyes; too profuse 
of tebacco-juice, and too raspingly loquacious. 
And certainly the house itself did not meet his 

expectations when he first saw it, standing lonely 
and desolate in its ragged meadows of stubble 
and wild-grass on the unpleasantly steep moun- 
tain-side. 

And yet Mr. Skinner had accomplished for him the 

desire of his heart. He had always said that when he 
should come into his money — forty thousand dollars from a maiden aunt 

— he would quit forever his toilsome job of preparing Young Gentlemen 

for admission to the Larger Colleges and Universities, and would devote 

the next few years to writing his long-projected ‘History of Prehistoric 

Man.” And to go about this task he had always said that he would go 

and live in perfect solitude — that is, all by himself and a ch orewoman — 

in a secluded farm-house, situated upon the southerly slope of some high 

hill —an old farm-house — a Revolutionary farm-house, if possible — a 

delightful, long, low, rambling farm-house —a farm-house with floors of 

various levels —a farm-house with crooked stairs, and with nooks and 
corners and quaint cupboards —this —this had been the desire of Mr. 

Brimmington’s heart. 

Mr. Brimmington, when he came into his money at 
the age of forty-five, fixed on Pike County, Pennsyl- 
vania, as a mountainous country of good report. 
A postal- guide informed him that Mr. Skinner 
was the postmaster of Bethel Corners, so Mr. 
Brimmington wrote ta Mr. Skinner. 

The correspondence between Mr. Brim- 
mington and Mr. Skinner was long enough 
and full enough to have settled a treaty be- 
tween two nations. It ended by a discovery of 
a house lonely enough and aged enough to fill 
the bill. Several hundred dollars’ worth of re- 
pairs were needed to make it habitable, and 
Mr. Skinner was employed to make them. 
Toward the close of a cold November day, 
Mr. Brimmington saw his purchase for the 
first time. 

In spite of his disappointment, he had to 
admit, as he walked around the place in the 
early twilight, that it was just what he had bar- 
gained for. The situation, the dimensions, the 
exposure were all exactly what had been stipulated. “Lid 
About its age there could be no question. Internally, e 
its irregularity — indeed, its utter failure to conform to 
any known rules of domestic architecture — surpassed Mr. Brimmington’s 
wildest expectations. It had stairs eighteen inches wide; it had rooms of 
strange shapes and sizes; it had strange, shallow cupboards in strange 
places; it had no hall-ways; its windows were of odd design, and whoso 
wanted variety in floors could find it there. And along the main wall of 
Mr. Brimmington’s study there ran a structure some three feet and a half 
high and nearly as deep, which Mr. Skinner confidently assured him was 
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used in old times as a wall-bench or a dresser, indifferently. ‘‘ You might 
think,” said Mr. Skinner, ‘that all that space inside there was jest wasted ; 
but it ain’t so. Them seats is jest filled up inside with braces so’s that you 
can set on them good and solid.” And then Mr. Skinner proudly called 


attention to the two coats of gray paint spread over the entire side of the 
house, walls, ceilings and woodwork, blending the original portions and 
the Skinner restorations in one harmonious, homogenous whole. 

Mr. Skinner might have told him that this variety of gray paint is 
highly popular in some rural districts, and is made by mixing lamp-black 
But 


and ball-blue with a low grade of white lead. 
he did not say it; and he drove away as soon 
as he conveniently could, after formally 
introducing him to Mrs. Sparhawk, a 
gaunt, stern-faced, silent, elderly 
woman. . Mrs. Sparhawk was to take 
charge of his bachelor establish- 
ment during the day-time. Mrs. 
Sparhawk cooked him a meal 
for which she very properly 
apologized. Then she returned 
to her kitchen to ‘*clean up.” 
Mr. Brimmington went to the 
front door, partly to look out 
upon his property and partly to 
turn his back on the gray paint. 
There were no steps before the 
front door, but a newly-graded 
mound or earthwork about the 
size of a half-hogshead. He 
looked out upon his apple-or- 
chard, which was further away 
than he had expected to find it. 
It had been out of bearing for ten 
years, but this Mr. Brimmington did not know. 
that the whole outlook was distinctly dreary. 
As he stood there and gazed out into the twilight, two forms suddenly 
approached him. Around one corner of the house came Mrs. Sparhawk 
on her way home. Around the other came an im- 
mensely tall, whitish shape, lumbering forward 
with a heavy tread. Before he knew it, it had 
l= scrambled up the side of his mound with a 
aie =} clumsy, ponderous rush, and was thrusting 
i itself directly upon him when he uttered so 
lusty a cry of dismay that it fell back startled; 
and, wheeling about a great long body that 
swayed on four misshapen legs, it pounded off 
in the direction it had come from, and disap- 
peared around the corner. Mr. Brimmington 
turned to Mrs. Sparhawk in disquiet and in- 
dignation. 

‘¢Mrs. Sparhawk,” he demanded; ‘what 
is that?” 

“‘It ’s a horse,” said Mrs. Sparhawk, not 
at all surprised, for she knew that Mr. Brim- 
mington was from the city. ‘They hitch ’em 

to wagons here.” 
‘“¢T know it is a horse, Mrs. Sparhawk,” 
Mr. Brimmington rejoined with some asperity ; 
5 ‘¢but whose horse is it, and what is it doing on my 
oa premises? ” 
‘¢T don’t rightly know whose horse it 7s,’ 
Mrs. Sparhawk; ‘‘the man that used to own it, he ’s 








He did know, however, 


Of 


’ replied 


dead now.” 

‘«¢ But what,” inquired Mr. Brimmington sternly, «is the animal doing 
here?” 

‘‘I guess he b’longs here,” Mrs. Sparhawk said. She had a cold, 
even, impersonal way of speaking, as though she felt that her safest course 
in life was to confine herself strictly to such statements of fact as might be 
absolutely required of her. 


*« But, my good woman,” 


replied Mr. Brimmington, in bewilderment, 
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‘¢how can that be? The animal can . certainly belong on my property 
unless he belongs to me, and that animal certainly is not mine.” 

Seeing him so much at a loss and so greatly disturbed in mind, Mrs. 
Sparhawk relented a little from her strict rule of life, and made an attempt 
at explanation. 

‘¢ He b’longed to the man who owned this place first off; and I don’ 
know for sure, but I’ve heard tell that Ze fixed it some way so’s that the 
horse would sort of go with the place.” 

Mr. Brimmington felt irritation rising within him. 

««But,” he said, ‘it ’s preposterous! There was no 
such consideration in the deed. No such thing can be 
done, Mrs. Sparhawk, without my acquiescence !” 

‘¢] don’t know nothin’ about that,” said Mrs. 
Sparhawk; ‘*what I do know is, the place has 
changed hands often enough since, and the horse 
has always went with the place.” 

There was an unsettled suggestion in the first 
part of this statement of Mrs. Sparhawk that gave 
a shock to Mr. Brimmington’s nerves. He laughed 
uneasily. 

‘*Oh, er, yes! I see. Very probably there ’s 
been some understanding. I suppose I ain to re- 
gard the horse as a sort of lien upon the place — 
a—a— what do they call it? —an incumbrance! 
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drunken giant to group his thumps in such a disorderly parody of time and 
sequence. 

Mr. Brimmington had too guileless and clean a heart to be the prey 
of undefined terrors. He rose, ran to the window and opened it. The 
moonlight lit up the raw, frosty landscape with a cold, pale, diffused radi- 
ance, and Mr. Brimmington could plainly see right below him the cum- 
bersome horse, cumbersomely trying to maintain a footing on the top of 
the little mound before the front door. When, for a fleeting 

instant, he seemed to think that he had succeeded in this feat, 
he tried to bolt through the door. As soon, however, as one 
of his huge knees smote the panel, his hind feet lost their 
grip on the soft earth, and he wabbled back down the 
incline, where he stood shaking and quivering, until 
he could muster wind enough for another attempt 
to make a catapult of himself. The veil-like illu- 
mination of the night, which turned all things else 
to a dim, silvery gray, could not hide the scars and 
bruises and worn places that spotted the animal’s 
great gaunt, distorted frame. His knees were as 
big as a man’s head. His feet were enormous. His 
joints stood out from his shriveled carcass like so 
many pine knots. Mr. Brimmington gazed at him, 
fascinated, horrified, until a rush more desperate 
and uncertain than the rest threatened to break 
his front door in. 





Yes,” he repeated, more to himself than to Mrs. 
Sparhawk; ‘‘an incumbrance. I ’ve got a gentle- 
man’s country place with a horse incumbrant.” 

Mrs. Sparhawk heard him, however. 

‘¢It zs a sorter cumbersome horse.” she said. 
And without another word she gathered her shawl about 
her shoulders, and strode off into the darkness. 

Mr. Brimmington turned back into the house, and busied himself 
with a vain attempt to make his long-cherished furniture look at home in 
his new leaden-hued rooms. ‘The ungrateful task gave him the blues; 
and, after an hour of it, he went to bed. 

He was dreaming leaden-hued dreams, oppressed, uncomfortable 
dreams, when a peculiarly weird and uncanny series of thumps on the 
front of the house awoke him with a start. The thumps might have been 
made by a giant with a weaver’s beam, but he must have been a very 


’ 





‘**A WHISTLING WOMAN —” 


Miss EGGLESTON. —I wonder why that homely Miss 
Roosticana is so popular with the gentlemen ? 

Miss DORKING. — Why, she is the most accomplished 
person in town! 

Miss EGGLESTON. — Indeed! 
plishments ? 

Miss DORKING. — She crows! 


What are her accom- 


HER JOYOUS SEASON. 


GILES.—I never expected to see a smile on that landlady’s 
face during these hard times. 

MERRITT.— She has her rooms full of theological students, and 
they are all keeping Lent. 


WANTED A LEGITIMATE OCCUPATION. 
MAGISTRATE.— Why did you enter that man’s house and rob his safe ? 
PRISONER.— Please, y’r Honor, I was only tryin’ to raise a little 

money to buy meself a position on the police foorce ! 








‘¢Hi!” shrieked Mr. Brimmington; * go away!” 
It was the horse’s turn to get frightened. He lifted 
his long, coffin-shaped head toward Mr. Brimmington’s 
window, cast a sort of blind, cross-eyed, ineffectual glance 
at him, and with a long-drawn, wheezing cough-choked 
whinny he backed down the mound, got himself about, end for 
end, with such extreme awkwardness that he hurt one poor knee on a 
hitching-post that looked to be ten feet out of his way, and limped*off to 
the rear of the house. 

The sound. of that awful, rusty, wind-broken whinny haunted Mr. 
Brimmington all the rest of that night. It was like the sound of an orches- 
trion run down, or of a man who is utterly tired of the whooping-cough and 
does n’t care who knows it. 

(Concluded in our next.) 


NOMENCLATURE. 
Either my learning errs, or she 
Is floriculturally hazy ; 
For when I gave to her a rose, 
She told me that it was a daisy / 


CaRCE POSTERS 


LA sPEciALTY | 











SOMETHING SLOWER WANTED. 


THEATRICAL MAN.— I'd like five hundred posters for ‘Around 
the World in Two Vears."” > 

PRINTER: — You mean “ Avound the World in Fighty Days,” 
don't you ? . 

THEATRICAL MAN.— That's the usual title; 
to play in Philadelphia, and it would n't go, there. 


but we 're going 
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[fon | THE NEWSPAPERS NOWHERE. 
tty Mrs. BRICKROW.—Why don’t the newspapers tell something that every- 
IN body does n’t know? Here’s a great long article about the ‘* Unem- 
a Ii\ ployed” — tens of thousands of people out of work. I knew that 
— weeks ago. 
a Mr. BRICKROW.— You knew it? How? 
Mrs. BRICKROW.—I advertised for a girl and got three 
answers. 
oo «¢ DEAREST ” — falters then her pen — 
ws ws — : ‘* Dearest” — no word more. 
komt She sighs; with her eraser 
apy k . 
* | She changes 3 to 4. 








HIS ADVANCES SPURNED. 


Cap. RIcoRNus. — Excuse me; but won't you have a bit of this 


delicious overshoe ? 
Miss NANNIE GOAT.— No, thank you! I never chew gum. 


THE TIME OF THE RAMADAN. 


AND ITS DIFFERENCE HERE AND THERE. 





¥”% BAGDAD'’s shrines of fretted gold, by the Tigris's yellow flow, 
Where the palace-lights on Ramadan nights gleam wi h 
a mellow glow, 
Then the days are times of solemn fasts and prayers tuward 
the East, 
But at set of sun the fast is done and the Mussulman ‘vn 
feast. 


Oh! it must be grand to live in that land, a Caliphora 
Cadi, 

With no worry in life and to have as a wife some dark eyed Persian lady. 

One cou/d have more — say three or four — and be a full-fledged Turk, 

And take one’s measure of languid leisure and wever have to work. 


Where attarred fountains cast their spray in showers of gleaming pearls 

To soft recline while slaves serve wine, till the time of the dancing girls; 

Who come when the jeweled hookahs burn and the scented smoke-clouds rise, 
And whose motions tell what Houris dwell in Mahomed's paradise. 


Oh! a Ramadan night is out of sight (I could stand the fasting day) ; 
For after dark it's a regular lark in a high old Turkish way. 

But here it's Lent; I haven't a cent, and my chances to get to Turkey 
For a Ramadan feast, to say the least, are somewhat dark and murky. 


Roy L. McCardell. CELEBRATING FOR TWO. 


ee ae Jimson. -— I congratulate you. What will you have? 


HEN MONEY talks. even tl _— + de es Ollie tts 0 NEwpop. — Two beers. 
WHE D alks, even the purist does not stop to criticise its gram- Jmsox. — Two? 


mar. NEwWPopP. — Yes; it’s twins! 








3Ba-rwm eNoTSERIOS 


ONE ANGEL’S BUSY HOUR. 


ST. PETER.— How beautifully those angels float in that 
orange-tinted cloud out yonder ! 

RECORDING ANGEL.— Yes, yes; but don’t interrupt 

me, please! I’m terribly busy. Millions of the most 
awful cuss words coming in every second. 

ST. PETER.— What? Why, this is early Sunday 
morning and nearly all the people of Earth, wearied 
with the week’s work, are asleep. 

RECORDING ANGEL.— They were asleep; but the 
church bells have begun to ring. 








ONE REQUISITE LACKING. 

-— W1GGs.— Do you regard Mrs. White-Wings as a 

professional or amateur actress? ' 
FUTLITES.— Most decidedly an amateur; I don’t 

understand that she has even applied for a divorce. 





I} 


A BRAIN-RACKING BLUNDER. 

FRIEND.— How did you lose your place as foreman 
of the Daily Hustler? 

EX-FOREMAN (dolefully ).—The editor wrote a column 
of letters from old subscribers, complimenting us on our 
special edition of last Sunday, and I made a mistake and 
dumped ’em in the day before. 





WHAT SURPRISED HIM. 


ABRAHAM. — Dot gustomer choost baid sex dousant tollers fer dem ‘ 
goots ve gave tree dousant fer. «¢ MIss CASHDOWN says the Count de Broke, whom she is about 


Mosrs.— Ach, Abraham! Where do dem Christians get all dis to marry, is the first person to appreciate her.” 
money vot ve get? ‘He has demonstrated her purchasing power, any way.” 
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L E MUSES. 
She 's sent my letters back to me — 
Poor little birds with weary wing, 
They seek the nest whence they went free — 
She cares no more to hear them sing. 
I sent them forth with merry heart, 
And dared to dream that love would last 
I ‘ll read them — then forever part 
With these fair visions of the past 
HE READS. 

Great Czesar's Ghost!!| What did she think 

When I called this great blot a tear ? 
Did she imagine I wept ink ? 

Whew! What a fool I was last year! 
A poem on Her Glove — Great Scoit! 

To Her: **\ tune my sacred lyre J ‘ 


And crave remembrance —"’ | trust not! 
Pshaw! Where 's a match to light this fire? 


F. S. M. 
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A REMARKABLE TASTE. 


CHOLLY.— Miss Ethel has such peculiah taste, y’ know. 

DoLLy.— In what way, m’ deah fellah ? 

CHOLLY.— Why, how she can have those howwible 
looking faces awound the woom I cawn't undahstand. 


AN INVESTIGATION. 

PARKER.—I wonder you keep your office in a building like this. 
Any one can see it is n’t safe. Has the attention of the Building Depart- 
ment ever been called to it? ; 

BARKER.— Oh, yes! I think they looked into the matter once, and 
found out how the landlord votes. 





*¢ How you talk, Sig! Why can’t you be more exact?” 
‘¢ My dear fellow, I was in the Census Bureau eight years! ” 


A SHY AND timorous bud is she, 
And time will soon disclose 
In which particular class she ‘ll be,— 
The wallflower, or the rose. 











AN AWFUL FEELING. . ‘ 


Mrs. Conso..— I know you feel bad, but Time will heal 
all wounds. 

Mrs. NEwWwibD.—I hope so! The way I feel now I 
could ever marry again! : 


NOT ENOUGH. 
PIKE.— These tests of the new battle-ships are ali right so far 
as they go; but they don’t go far enough. 
DYKE.— What would you like to have done? 
PIKE.— Well; if they ’d fire at the latest ships with the latest 
guns, we ’d have some idea what they could stand. 


HARD LINES. 
‘¢T like my eggs biled hard,” says he, 
‘«¢An’ cider, hard as hard can be; 
But “wes an’ work that’s hard, 
b’ gosh! 
Is what don’t suit yer Uncle Josh.” 


TWO SETS OF TERMS. 
SuB-Eprror.— What shall I say 
about Mr. Goodsoul, who is likely to be 
nominated by the opposition ? 
GREAT EDITOR.— Oh, call him a reptile and a thief. 7 ; 
‘¢ But he is a man whose character is without a stain.” : A PROTEST. 
‘“‘That so? Well, call him weak and imbecile.” 





WAY SIDE WIGGINS.— Dis settles it! I’m done wid der Dem- 
mercrat party 

Happy Hours.-— Why, wot 's wrong ? 

WAY SIDE WIGGINS.—'Nuff! Dey ‘ve reported favorably fer a in- 
Pourtic AL PLATFORMS are commonly built cf deal. come tax. It'll bea regular inquisition into a gentleman's private affairs! 


JAMEs J. CORBETT is a living illustration of «‘ Boxing Without a Master.” 
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HAGENBECK AND HIS “SEN. 
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| “SENATORIAL COURTESY” ANIMAL SHOW. 





A DIFFERENCE. 
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FAMILY FRIEND.—It must be a great pleasure to 
a mother to feel her baby’s first teeth — 


HOW THE OCEAN WAS FORMED. 


WISE ONE!” said the Youth, ‘*how was the ocean 
formed?” 
‘¢Son,” said the Sage, ‘‘once upon a time there 
was a man and a woman all alone in the vastness. 
And the woman said to the man: ‘John, I prithee, get 
me some water that I may bathe my hands.’ And the 
man went and. came with water, and the woman dipped her hands in 
the water and withdrew them quickly, crying: ‘Oh! John, it is too cold.’ 
And the man went and fetched warm water and poured it in the water 
that he had brought in the beginning. And the woman dipped again her 
fingers and withdrew them, crying: ‘Oh! it is too warm.’ And the 
man fetched again cold water and poured it in with the waters. And the 
woman tried again, but cricd: ‘It is now too cold.’ The man brought 
warm water and poured it in the other waters, but the woman cried: ‘It 
is too warm.’ And so the man went to and fro again, and again, and 





now, 


FIRED! 


Mr. O'MALLEY. 
an me loife. 

Mrs. O'MALLEY.— Foire-insurance ! 
for ? 

Mk. O’MALLEY.— Phwy, so many av th’ min are bein’ discharged 
down to th’ mill, that Oi want to be prepared whin moi turn comes! 


— Kitty, Oi 'm goin’ to get some foire-insurance 


For th’ love av hivin, phwat 
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THE MOTHER (as the baby closes down ).— Yes; but it is 
not always the same pleasure to others. 


again. And the woman alternately cried: ‘It is too cold,’ and ‘It is too 
warm.’ Until at last, the waters which the man had brought, formed the 
oceans that cover the earth. Whereupon the woman cried with scorn: 
‘John, you can never do anything rightly. I ought to have gone myself 


. ae OP 
in the first place. Stephen Crane. 


A PRACTICAL YOUTH. 4 

OLD GENTLEMAN.— Sir, are you 
able to support my daughter ? 

Sutror. — No difficulty about 
that, sir. The ‘* Home Charity As- 
sociation” will give us a delightful 
little flat in a model apartment house, 
at a merely nominal rent; the ‘‘ Bread 
Fund,” ‘* Beef Fund,” «¢ Soup Kitch- 
ens” and ‘Sick Dainty Charity ” 
will furnish our table without expense, 
while the ‘*Flower Mission” can be 
relied on to donate bouquets fer the 
centre-piece. Coal we can get for 
almost nothing through another or- 
ganization; and ice does n’t cost a 
cent. Clothes, as good as new, may 

always be had for the asking, and 
there will really be nothing to pay 
for beyond our theatre tickets. 


A LITTLE HOMESICK. 

Sir. PETER.— Why do you 
stand here with your ear glued 
to my telephone ? 

FAIR SPIRIT.— I 
New York. 

ST. PETER.— But that tele- 
phone connects with down-below, 
and you can’t hear anything but the 
roar and profanity of the Inferno. 

FAIR SPIRIT.— Yes, I know; 
in a street-car jam. It’s lovely! 


am from 





‘* COMING 
HEAVY JAR.” 


DOWN WITH A 


but it sounds just like Broadway 


COLLECTING MATERIAL. 


AUTHOR’S WiFE.—I don’t see any necessity for keeping a diary, my 
dear. 

AUTHOR,— It will mean hundreds of dollars to us. While I’m writ- 
ing this new story, you must jot down every little incident you note. I 
will need all the material I can get when I come to write an article on 
how I wrote the story. 





SISTERS OF CHARITY — Faith and Hope. 


WHEN MARRIAGE is a failure, the chief bankrupt usually puts it all in 
his wife’s name. 
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ACKNOWLEDGED HIS SUPERIOR. 


‘¢ A H! Howd?’ y’ do? Just come up to the city, I suppose?” asked 
A the bunco-steerer, as he cordially extended his hand to the simple- 
looking old farmer who was stumbling along with the crowd coming off of 
the ferry-boat at the foot of Liberty Street. 
‘¢Wal, wal! is this you? I’m mighty glad ter 
see yer!” replied the farmer, with evident recog- 
nition. 

«‘ Glad to see you,” said the bunco man, 
a little puzzled. <«* How are all the folks?” 

‘s First class.” 

‘¢Crops been good?” 

‘* Middlin’ tolerable.” 

«¢ Here on business, I suppose?” 

‘¢ Yas; I wanter collect some money frum 
a man | ’ve been shipping taters to fer a spell 
back.” 

‘¢Then, of course, you want to get busi- 
ness off your mind first. So we ’ll go and 
collect your money, and then I want you to 
come and have a nice little lunch with me, 

Mr. —er— Warner,” hazarded the bunco man. 
‘¢ My name ain’t Warner!” exclaimed the farmer in 
astonishment. 
‘«¢What! are n’t you my old friend Deacon Warner of 
Redclay Centre?” 
‘¢No, I bean’t!” 














‘¢T am surprised! I recognized your face and your voice, and I don’t RUBBING IT IN. 
see how I could be so mistaken.” SAD-EYED PARTY.— Say, boss, will ye give me a few cents towards get- 
‘¢Wal, it do beat all, that you don’t remember me, Mr. Flasher. tin’ me wife in an Old Ladies’ Home ? 
Don’t you recollect ol’ Si Humsted, who boarded you and yer wife and THE SOLICITED ONE (dudiously).— Why don't your wife come herself? 
children, out at Skeetertown, last Summer, and took you all in and treated SAD-EYED PARTY (angrily).— Oh, that's just the way with you people! 
you like one of the family ? Why, my wife was speakin’ about you only When you give charity you want to humble people as much as you can. You 


don't expect a woman to come in here and stand up and acknowledge she 's 


last night, and sayin’ what nice, pleasant people you was, and how she ' Sige 
old enough to go in an Old Ladies’ Home, do you? 


hoped you ’d cum out and stay with us again this year, and —” 
But the bunco man had fled. He suddenly remembered that the : . 
honest old farmer could give him points in his own business. 
A PRECARIOUS SITUATION. 
NIBSEY (the newsboy).— Well, yer all right! Yer got a good steady 
job in ’er office, an’ don’t need ter worry. 
REDDY (Ais former pal).— Dat’s all you know about it. You don’t 
know what dese offices is. If yer dumb, yer fired fer mopin’. 
If yer too smart, der head men gits jealous and yer gits der 
dump fer dat. 


Harry Romaine. 













TWO POINTS OF VIEW. 
MABEL.-— Terribly disagreeable weather we have been 
having. 
MADGE.— | thought it rather pleasant. 
MABEL.— But I have a perfect dream of a suit 
for wet and sloppy days, and I have no chance 
to wear it. 


ESTABLISHING HIS CREDIT. 


ly STAPLETON.— What makes Fewscadds, the 
HN broker, look so consequential, to-day ? 
iit CALDECOTT. — Have n’t you heard? A 


crank visited him yesterday and tried to dyna- 
mite him. 

STAPLETON. — Well; why should he put on 
any frills over that? 

CALDECOTT. — It gives him a standing 
among the millionaires; don’t you see? 


FROM A Society journal de futuro: 

‘¢The defendant, beautifully gowned in 
cream satin with garniture of pearls, entered 
the court-room leaning upon her father’s arm, 
while the plaintiff waited at the bar. 

‘¢ The souvenirs for the co-respondents were 
corsage pins set with diamonds, and cuff but- 
tons in the shape of fern leaves.” 


A LOw VOICE is an excellent thing in woman; 
also a low hat. 


aes —s == <— . . i ‘ 
ln a -_— HE.— I think Miss Fairleigh is a dream of beauty. 
— 


SHE (spitefully ).— Dreams go by contraries. 
WHY HE STAID. 


Mrs. BLINKS.— Why do you stay at the club until two o'clock in the morning? Just tell H !cks.— What is that horrible stench; gas escaping? 
me that, will you? Mrs. HICKS. —No-o-0; cook was out shopping 


MR. BLINKS.— So you 'Il be too sleepy to talk very long about it, my dear. for perfumery again to-day. 























It would be foolish to contend that 
other Pianos have not very good, excel- 
lent features; but every good feature in | 
any Piano is, in a higher development, : 


represented in the 
eae a Rog St., 


367 Wabash venue, 
1108 Siives Street, 
Louis. 
s0e—si4 Post Street, 
San Francisco. 


WILLIAMS’ SHAVING STICK. 


Cheeks and 
Chins 


are kept soft—cool—fresh and |} 
comfortable if 


Williams’ Shaving Stick 


is used, 


Lather rich as thick cream—Never oon 
on the face. Your Druggist has it. _ 5c. 





A new edition of Puck No. 878, containing the Cartoon, 


A Picture without Words, 


All Newsdealers. 





is now ready. 





When you ask for 
CALISAYA LA RILLA, 


you need not fear imitations. 
Calisaya La Rilla is unlike any 
other. The bottle and label 
are especially designed to be 
original and _ characteristic. 
The Calisaya La Rilla itself is 
so superior and unique that it 
will be a long time before the 

. substituters will succeed in sell- 
ing any of the “just as good” 
imitations. Calisaya La Rilla 
is new, is made by a scientific 
process, is the only standard- 
ized Calisaya. It is far supe- 
rior to all the old-fashioned 
Elixirs of Calisaya. 


CARL UPMANN’S 
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Uniform 
Excellence 








Write ft for Collection of Portraits, etc. Sent Free. | 


7 PORTRAITS of [| 
CELEBRITIES 


Autographs, Original Designs, 
Sketches, Music, 
Biographical Notes, etc. 


SENT FREE 


i To all who Mention this Journal. 


MARIANI & COMPANY, 52 West 15th Street, New York. 





: BLONDEAU &C'! 
LondonParis,& New York 














ONE MAN 





IN A BOX. 





T WAS a youth of social fame — , 
For Itching, Burning, Chaps, Chilblains, 


Jack Minot was the fellow’s name — 
Editor of ‘‘ Baby” 
‘‘For acne spots on the face it is undoubt- 
edly efficacious, frequently removing pimples 
in a few days. It relieves itching at once.” 


Who, as the Summer waned apace, reports : 





Unto his haberdasher's place 
With cautious forethought did repair 


To purchase Winter underwear. | 

Blondeau et Cie. 7*W7.Na%e 
| ' New York. 
| Of all good druggists, or direct, 50 cts. per box. 


~ “Ridden by ZimmERMAN 
and the champions of 


He bought a half-a-dozen suits 
Of silken mesh; and thought them ‘ butes.”’ 
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Then, mindful of the evening's hop, 2 oS = 
He next must at the florist’s stop rae] Send for = 
Catalogue. 
To choose some roses rich and rare 
For fair Penelope to wear. yeh 
To keep them safe from careless knocks, | nner eer . s 
He had them put within a box. | 73 ¢ 
‘** You send that box around to me / ; “Liebig Company's” 5 < 
> ¢ 
, calla, i ee een = |; 2? $ 
I'll do the ni he said; ‘‘d' ye see?"" [GF | ; en 
(Continued on next page.) 3 known in every well § 
2 ordered household $ 
throughout the world Q 
as designating the 
> oldest, purest, best 
3 and always-to-be-de- 
x QO TR \ \ } 1 HE, : pended-upon ; 
xtract of Beef. : 
OBJECTS TO YOU USING TOBACCO E - B ni 
FEARING THAT IT MAY INJURE YOU. — 0 K E R’S BITTER . 
VV] Al | / / O l ( NO, A Specific against Dyspepsia, 
‘ : and an Appetizer. 
] D. L. DOWD'S ‘HEALTH EXERCISER. 
7 For Gentlemen, Ladies, Youths; athlete 
) 5 4 : or invalid. Complete gymnasium: tak es 
ve Gin. floor room; new, scientific, durable 
> eth NicoTinE, the Active Principle NEuTRALIzED pope corgi ti 
—- ag ge 


ANTI-N ERMNOUS:; ANTI-DYSPE PTIC. 





BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 


America’s Favorite TEN-CENT CIGAR. 


nocewes the Highest Award for Merit and General Excellency. World’s Columbian Exposition, 1893. 


THE reason that a great m many people fall into | 


the blues is that they don’t look at things in the 
right light.— Zexas Siftings. 
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NEW FEATURES, TONTINE POLICIES. 









AGAINST TOTAL DISABILITY, PARTIAL 
DISABILITY OR DEATH AT OR ABROAD. 
OMEN INSURED, AGENTS WANTED. 





















Morphine Habit Cured in 10 
OPIUM e23: s. No till cured. 
Dr.J STEPHENS Tobanen.Onie. 
VERY UNUSUAL. 
LANDLADY.— You have n’t touched 
your coffee, Mr. Jones. Anything un- 
usual the matter with it? 
MR. JONES.— Well, yes; it ’s hot! 
—Truth. 








Burpee seeds Sou 









cago Agent, 269 Dearborn St. Scientific 
Physical and Vocal Culture, 9 .? a 
St., New York. 








AI DALLA TULL 


™ Marry Your Trousers ™ 


| 
| 
yA 


For Sale by first-class Dealers Everywhere. | 


THE “CHESTER” is a suspender with an idea, NA 
viz:—enough stretch, all in the right place, and in 
enduring form. Our graduated elastic cord ends 
make it the most comfortable and serviceable sus- M 
pender in the world; moreover, neat, light, and 
elegant. Sample pair mailed for 50 cents. 


HES [ ER The 
‘* Workers, ” made onsame plan, 25 cents. We also M 


ni pon the well-known “ Century.” Ask for | " Ches- M 


BX BXARKADKA BXARXA RAYA AY BYALA LILIA 


CHESTER SUSPENDER ‘00., No.4 DECATUR AVE., ROXBURY, MASS. 


| WHEN a public office-holder comes to feel 
that he is a big gun, it is time for him to be 
fired. — Texas Sifting 5. 


s 


and they will be comfortably sup- 
ported as long as they live. 








AT THE PARIS SALON, 
‘¢ There seems to be a great sameness 
in subjects here,” said Briggs. «« Most 

















WA Correspondence 
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| 
| 
of these pictures are either called Vendu | STU DY Take « Course 
or Hors Concours.” —7yrut¢h. iL SPRAGUE 
| School ofLaw. S 
| 






(Incorporated ) - 
Send 10c. stamps for wa 
uM e particulars to 
J. GCoznen. Jr., Sec’y, 4 


DETROIT, MICH. 
(0 9 TELEPHONE Bpa. 
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| 
PACKER’S TAR SOAP is undoubtedly | 


the best Shampooing agent known. It 
does not dry the hair, but makes it soft 
and glossy; and is refreshing and bene- 
ficial to the hair and skin. Physicians 
order its use in treatment of Dandruff, 
Baldness, and Skin Diseases. 


yA BETTER COCKTAIL. 






Y 
BAR IN THE WORLD. 


The Club 
@oektails 


MANHATTAN, 
MARTINI, 
WHISKY, 
HOLLAND GIN, 
TOM GIN and 

!] VERMOUTH. 


We guarantee 
these Cocktails to 
be made of abso- 
lutely pure and well 
matured liquors, 
and the mixing 
equal to the best 
cocktails served 
over any bar in the 
world; being com- 
pounded in accurate 
proportions, they 
will always be 
found of uniform 
quality, and, blend- 
ing thoroughly, are 
superior to those 

‘ mixed as wanted. 

We prefer you should buy of your dealer. If 
he does not keep them we will send a selection 
of four bottles, prepaid, for $6.00. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., prentichore, | 


39 Broadway, N. Y., Hartford, Conn., and 
20 Piccadilly, W. London, Eng. 
{@ For sale by all Druggists and Dealers. 


3 The Cartehad 
of America 


? 
| (FOR INVALIDS) } 
; Americans are learning that the z 

; 
M 





APARAAARALS 


> 
> 
> 
) 
> 


; Springs of Arkansas possess the same 
, qualifications which make Carlsbad noted 
, the world over. These wonderful Springs 
In Our Own country are reached easily, pleas- 
» antly, and cheaply. 
The Baths are recommended by the best 
} physicians, and every one who comes returns a 
> living advertisement of their efficacy. 
> The Climate. Invalids can not await a 
desirable season, but happily in going to Hot 





Springs they do not have to. The spring of the 
year is long and delightful, while autumn and its 
many glories comes near usurping the place of 


N 
winter. What winter there is, is mild with abun- § 
dance of sunshine. ) 

The Healthfulness of the region is de- 5 
- nstrated by comparison of the death rate of 5 
{ot Springs and other localities. For instance, ? 
r 

5 

) 

‘ 


A 


i 1Sor the per cent. of deaths was in 
New York, 27.71 Buffalo, 23.71 
Philadelphia, 20.50 St. Louis, 19.80 


Hot Springs of Arkansas, 10.20. 





Tin bounds of possibility can never equal 
the sudden jumps of Hope. — Truth. 


When Baby was sick, we gave her Castoria. 
When he was a Child, she cried for Castoria. 
When she became Miss, she clung to Castoria. 
When she had Children, she gave them Castoria. 








( Continued.) 




















Then, going home, he quickly wrote 
Penelope a tender note, 

In style what he defined “a winner ;"" 

And started in to dress for dinner. 

He'd scarce begun, when some one knocks. 
“«Come in!" The maid brought in the box. 


‘* Pen's roses — oh, well, put them there!” 


A Novelty 
to some people who are not at present familiar 
with its value, but our friends have been using 
it for 30 years and regard the Gail Borden 
Eagle Brand Condensed Milk as a household 
necessity, and indispensable to good cooking. 























‘‘ And, Jane, as you go through the hall, 
Just give the A. D. T. a call.” 

So Jane, who was as good as gold, 
Forthwith did just as she ‘d been told ; 
And, like Aladdin, she could bring 

A slave obedient to the ring, 

To whom Jack gave the box, and said: 
‘« This note goes, too. Now, don't drop dead! 


(Concluded on next page.) 





¢280 earned in 6 days by the “INVESTOR” for its 
owner ; the best paying slot machine ever invented. 
Price $50.00. Send for catalogue ‘“ Nickel Tickler,” 
Card ‘3 for 1,.”" ‘‘ Pencil Printing,” *‘ Dial,’”’ Dice Ma- 
chine, etc. Big money made by agents renting and 
selling these machines. 


CHAS. T. MALEY NOVELTY £0., Cincinnati, 0. 
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Victor Bicycles ¢ 


~ For 1894. ~ J 


All Victors are fitted with the incomparable @ 


OVERMAN WHEEL CoO. 


OG OG; OG; OG: OG: OG; OG; OSB 


AG 


r . . ’ . s } 
he Victor line for ’94 meets every requires © 
ment of wheelmen. @ 


Victor Pneumatic Tire, the only tire removable 
y @ 


yy through a hole in the rim. Aa 
© Victor material and workmanship the best o” 
Ke throughout—the highest possible grace. © . 
“© The best line of saddles ever placed on a Oe 
©) bicycle. Don’t fail to examine the new Victoria @ 
A tilting saddle for ladies’ use. It solves the problem e) 
of an easy mount, and is sure to create a sensation. 6 
yy? The standard price of Victors is $125.00. We Ads 
© were the first leading makers to make this reduced © 
2) price, and as usual made the pace which others have ©) : 
“© been obliged to follow. 6S.) 
©) Victors remain the leading high grade bicycles @ » 
PZ of the world, and if you want to ride the BEST LX 
© it must be a Victor. g 
ga Apply to any Victor agent for Victor catalog, 2x 
©) or send a postal direct. Om 
~¥ ry 


Ser BOSTON. PHILADELPHIA. DETROIT. 
f\ NEW YORK. CHICAGO. DENVER. a 
© SAN FRANCISCO. @ 
@) COPYRIGNTED 1893 pr OVERMAN WHEEL co. ©) 


THE new recruit is probably called ‘‘ raw” because he is not accustomed to fire. 











MAGIC LANTERNS. STEREOPTICONS. 








ENTERTAIN Me ra ton 0.0 baa lenny otek: 
HOME INSTRUCTION 
AMUSEMENT 











MALLISTER 


OPTICIAN | PUBLIC EXHIBITIO 
FOTISSANS CReReS EXHIBITIONS 





240 PAGE CAT 








Rae’s Lucca O 


il The Perfection - - 
I of Olive Oil. 


GUARANTEED ABSOLUTELY PURE BY 


e 
i 
LEGHORN, ITALY. - Established 1836. 











Have you used 











Easy. 

‘«¢And do you ever invite your poor 
relations to visit you?” 

‘‘Oh, yes, indeed! You see they are 
all too poor to get here.” —7ruth. 


ANXIOUS TO PLEASE. 

First CHURCH USHER. — Bald- 
headed gentleman in the aisle waiting 
to be placed. 

SECOND CHURCH USHER. — All 
right; I ’ll show him to a back pew.— 
N.Y. Weekly. 


| HOTEL TRAYMORE, 


Atlantic City, N. 
1 Winter Resort. 















THAT’S IT EXACTLY— 


it expresses the exhilarating sensation 
of that best and most healthful exer- 
cise for either sex—a ride ona 


RAMBLER gant 


**LEADER OF ALL WHEELS’”’ 


Catalogue free at any Rambler agency. or by 
mail for ——4 2-ct.stamps. GORMULLY & JEFFERY 
Mra. Co., Chicago, Boston, Washington, New York 





GRAND CENTRAL STATION in 
the centre of New York city. 
The Hudson River for one hun- 
dred and fifty miles. 

The beautiful Mohawk Valley in 
which are some of the finest 
landscapes in-America. 
Niagara Falls, the world's great- 
est, cataract. 

The Adirondack Mountains, ‘‘the 
Nation's pleasure ground 
and Sanitarium.” 

The Empire State Express, the 
fastest train in the world. 
The Thousand islands, the fisher- 
man's paradise. 

‘The New York and Chicago Lim- 
ited, the most luxurious 
train in the world. 

Are a few of the many attractions 
offered the public by the 
NEW YORK CENTRAL, 
‘*America’s Greatest Railroad." 








BEEMAN’ S Pepsin Gum. 


THE PERFECTION 


OF CHEWING CUM. 
A DELICIOUS 


REMEDY 


FOR ALL FORMS OF 


INDIGESTION 


Each tablet contains one grain 
pure pepsin, sufficient to digest 
1,000 grainsof food. Ifitcan not 
be obtained from dealers, send 
4 five — “s stamps for sample 

package 
BEEMAN CHEMICAL CO., 27 take | Street, Cieveland, 0. 
N.— See that the name BEEMAN is on each wrapper. 
"ORIGINATORS OF PEPSIN CHEWING GUM, 











[STARCH CROWS STICKY, | 


Common powders havea vulgar glare. Pozzo- 
ni’s is the only Complexion Powder fit for use, 











Try -BARKEEPER’S 
FRIEND POLISH. 


GETS IN HIS WORK— The well digger. —Truth. 








| 
| 








( Concluded.) 





Pan 
y 









‘If Pen’s not pleased, then I’m a sinner,” 
He laughed; ‘‘ and now to dress for dinner.” 
Again, however, some one knocks — 

Again the maid brings in a box — 

A box so very like the other — 

It might have been its own twin brother. 

‘* My underwear,” poor Jack supposes ; 

He opens it. ‘‘ Great Scott! the roses! 


Victorien Sardou writes : — 








‘(In truth ‘VIN MARIANI’ is perfect, gives | 


us health, drives away the blues, and 1s of such 
excellent quality, that whoever tastes it, might 
almost desire to be torever debilitated and de- 
pressed, thus to have a pretext to drink it.” 

This popular French Tonic-is sold at Druggists 
and Fancy Grocers; accept no substitutions; ask 
for “VIN MARIANI.’ 


| gert & Sons, sole manufacturers. 


‘* That other box —I never looked — 

Great Ceesar’s ghost! my goose is‘cooked!" 
It was, indeed. For, how explain? 

How ever face the maid again ? 

For in his mind with blank despair, 

He saw what you see pictured there. 

And cursed the pen with which he wrote, 

‘‘ Wear these for my sake,”’ in his note. 





ac i gg pa 





Angostura Bitters makes health, and health makes 
bright, rosy cheeks and happiness. Dr. J. G. B. Sie- 
Ask your druggist. 





The Finest and Healthiest Drink You Can Offer Your Friends, is the 


BOTTLED 





BEER OF 


NHEUSER-PRUSCH 


BREWING ASSOCIATION, 


ST. LOUIS. 


Brewers of FINE BEER Exclusively. 
People Will Often Prefer it to Wine.or Stronger Drinks 


New York Depot, O. MEYER & CO., 104 Broad St., Agents. 








THEIR PLANK. 


More votes for tariff 
reform. All the lions 
and tigers in the Zoo 
are howling for free 
raw material.— 7exas 
Siftings. 


CANDY 


self with tallow that way.” 


Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.50 fora 
superb box of candy by ex- 
press, prepaid, east of Denver 
or west of New York. Suitable 
for presents. 
solicited. Address, 


Cc. F. CUNTHER, Confectioner, 
212 State St., Chicago. 


A SHINING 
‘* Here,” exclaimed the Esquimo mother to her young son; 


WHEN IT ComEs. 

TEACHER. — What 
is the Great Divide ? 

SMART Boy.— It's 
what comes after elec- 
tion.-- Street & Smith's 
Good News. 


Sample orders 





EXAMPL E. 
‘don’t stuff your- 


«Don’t mind,” said the father, deprecatingly; ‘it will make him bright; 


increases his candle-power, you know,” 





SEND MONEY BY REGISTERED MAIL, 






Exact Size, 





Perfecto. 


HIGHEST AWARD 


World’s Columbian Exposi- | 
JACOB | 


eg Chicago, 1893. 

STAHL, Jr. & CO., Makers, 
168th st. and 84 ave., New York. 
Send $1.00 for sample box of 10 cigars. 








It is very difficult 


to convince 
children that 
a medicine is 
“nice to take” 
—this trouble 
is not experi- 
enced in ad- 
ministering 


Scott's Emulsion 


of Cod Liver Oil. It is 
almost as palatable as milk. 
_No preparation so rapidly 
builds up good flesh, 
strength and nerve force. 


Mothers the world over rely 
upon it in all wasting diseases 
that children are heir to. 

Prepared by Scott & Bowne, N. Y. All druggists. 

















Beecham’s pills are for 


_ biliousness, bilious headache, 


| dyspepsia, heartburn, torpid 
pian dizziness, sick head- 


| ache, bad taste in the mouth, 
| coated tongue, loss of appe- 


tite, sallow skin, when caused 
by constipation ; and consti- 
pation is the most frequent 
cause of all of them. 

Book free; pills 25c. At 


drugstores,or write B.F. Allen 


Co. 1365 Canal St., New Y ork. 











Do you know the number one 


‘T ROKONET 


is ready? 


Ask any photograph- 






the manufacturers. 


Py THE PHOTO. 
| MATERIALS C0. 


Roches er, N.Y. 
Catalogue free on application. 


Highest Honors at the World’s Fair. 








Best CALIFORNIA CHAMPAGNE. 
Made from 2 to 3 years old SONOMA VALLEY WINE, 
America’s Best Product. 


Our cellars, extending from Warren to Chambers St., 
are the finest wine cellars in this city. They enable 


us to carry sufficient stock to properly age the wine 


before drawing it off into bottles. ‘The best proo! Pe 
its superiority lies in the fact that we are patroni/ 

by the most prominent hospitals of New York, Brook- 
lyn, and all parts of the country. 


A, Werner & Co., 52 Warren St., New York. 


T have submitted A. Werner & Co.’s Extra Dry to 
a chemical analysis, and find it free from any i! 
purities whatever. 1 therefore cordially recom: 
wz asa pure and healthy American wine. 

A. OGDEN DOREMUS, M.D., LL.D.; 
Professor of Chemistry and P hysics, 
College City of New York 


Sic supply dealer or 

















Weak 
Kidneys 


Sharp, shooting pains, 
back ache, side ache, 


| 


A CONSCIENTIOUS 
PROFESSOR. 
JUDGE.—Have you 
hypnotized the _pris- 

oner ? 

PROFESSOR. — I 
have. 

‘* Well, what are you 


Films or Plates, 
Which ? 


Too GooD TO BE 
TRUE. 
LITTLE JOHNNY.— 
Ooo! Here's acandy- 
box some one drop- 
ped, an’ it 's full, too; 

chocolates an’ — 
LITTLE ETHEL, — 





What Causes Pimples? 





Clogging of the pores or 
mouths of the sebaceous 
glands with sebum or oily 
matter. 


chest pains and palpi- 
tation relieved in ONE 
MINUTE by the CuTI- 
curA ANTI-PAIN PLAS- 
TER, the first and only 
pain-killing plaster. It 
restores vital electricity, 
and hence cures ner- 
é} vous pains and mus- 
cular weakness. 
ice! 3 .oo. At all druggists or 
a. mee. Cuem, Cour. wd 


waiting for?” 
‘I am waiting for 
you to decide whether 


Nature will not allow the { 


GET A KODAK; try both and decide 

for yourself. Seven kinds of Kodaks 
I shall make him con- that use either. Of course films are 
fess that he did it, or lighter and more convenient than 
make him confess that | plates—they're just as good too—but, 
he did n't."-New York —just try for yourself. 


Weekly. 

OUR NEW FILM is rapid, is evenly 
coated, does not tear or frill and 
retains its sensitiveness as well as 
glass plates. We date every pack- 
age and customers can thus make 


Don't stop to talk, 
‘cause I 'm ‘fraid it 's 
all a dream. Let 's 
hurry an’ eat'm before | 
we wake up. — Street | 
& Smith's Good News. 


clogging of the pores to 
cofttinue long, hence, in- 


flammation, pain. swelling 





and redness 


What Cures Pimples? 


The only reliable cure, when not due toa con- 
stitutional humor, is Cuticura Seap. 
It dissolves sebaceous or oily matter, reduces 





CouLD Pick HER 
FRIENDS. 
LITTLE ETHEL. — 
I wish [ could get 


way to stop a small 
boy from asking ques- 
tions; and that way is 


THERE is one sure | 
| 
not satisfactory if you | 


inflammation, soothes and heals irritated and 





——— 


(a le 


[ ontbail le re 





SPRING DRESS STUFFS. 


ENGLISH AND SCOTCH SUITINGS, HOMESPUNS, 
Hopsackings, Fancy Weaves, Diagonals. 
Printed Challies, Armures 


e 
Silk and Wool Crepons. 


WHITE AND CREAM DIAGONALS, 


SERGES AND CREPONS 


For Evening Wear. 


NEW EMBROIDERED ROBES. 


Sroadovay AS 191b ot. 





‘quainted with Susie 
Sweet, but I can't. 
She's awful exclusive. 

MOTHER. — Exclu- 
sive? Why, I never 
even heard of the fa- 
mily! 

LITTLE ETHEL. — 
Did n't you? Her 
mother keeps a candy- 
store. 

— Street & Smith's 
Good News. 


DENTAL INTELLI- 
GENCE. 


OLpD LADy (éo her 


daughter).--Good gra- 
cious, Matilda, but it's 
cold! My teeth are 
actually chattering. 
LOVING DAUGH- 
TER.—Well, don't let 
them chatter too much, 
or they may tell where 
you bought them. — 


sure of getting film not over six 
months old when purchasing. 


EASTMAN KODAK CO., 


KODAKS 
$6.00 to $100. Rochester, N. Y. 


Catalogue free. 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


Nos. 31, 33, 35 & 37 East Houston St., 


l ” 
BRANCH, N. E. cor. William & Spruce Sts., j New Yous. 





No Dousr ABourT IT. 
May.— Is it true that they are madly 
in love with each other? 
CARRIE.— Madly! Yes, indeed, they 
are always quarreling ! — 7rwth.. 


The Celebrated ** Red Label” Champagne, 
extra dry and Brut, is known everywhere and recognized us 
the best. Maison fondee en 1864 by Vve Theophile Roederes 
& Co., successors. T. W. Stemmiler & Co., Union Square, 





have any further use | 


for the boy. — 7exas 
Siftings. 


THERE is one House 
Bill that we never can 
repeal ; and that is the 
grocer’s.— 7ruth. 


UNDERSTOOD IT. 


TEACHER. — * Let 
me write the songs of 
a nation, I care not 
who makes the laws." 
Do you understand 
that? 

BRIGHT Boy. — 
Yes'm. Lots of Con- 
gressmen died poor, 
but the composer of 
‘* After the Ball" made 
a hundred thou — 

TEACHER. — Next! 

— Street & Smith's 


roughened surfaces, and restores the skin to its 
original purity. 

Besides being the most effective skin purifying 
and beautifying soup, it is the purest, sweetest, 
and most delicate of toilet soaps. 

Sold throughout the world. Porrer DrucG anp 
CueEmMIcaAL Corporation, Soie Proprietors, Boston 

** All about the Skin, Scalp, and Hair,” free. 














O’NEILL’S 


6th Avenue, 20th to 21st Street, 


NEW YORK. 


Importers and Retailers 


Dry Goods, Fancy Goods, Ladies’ and 








Children’s Cloaks and Costumes, { 
China, Glassware, etc., etc. 


Good News. 


NEW YORK. Texas Siftings. 


New York, Sole Agents. 





WALTER BAKER & CO, 


COCOA and 
CHOCOLATE 


Highest Awards 
¢ 


edals and Diplomas) 


World’s Columbian 
Exposition. 


On the following articles, 
namely: 


i: BREAKFAST COCOA, 
PREMIUM No. 1 CHOCOLATE, 
GERMAN SWEET CHOCOLATE, 


"COCOA BUTTER, 


For “purity of material,” | 
“excellent flavor,” and “unl- | 
form even composition.” | 


SOLD BY GROCERS EVERYWHERE. 


WALTER BAKER & CO., DORCHESTER, MASS. 
IT IS UNUSUAL VALUE: 
Our Evening 
Dress Suit, 
made to your measure 
Sor $30.00 


off Best Imported 
Broad Cloth or 


Twilled Worsted; 
lined throuchout with Absolutely free from malaria and unsurpassed for | 
6 healthtulness generally, and so testified to by physi- 
Silk or Satin» made | cians; with air heavily charged with ozone, nature’s 
# | greatest boon to the health-seeker, with scenic attrac- 
up in Shawl Collar or | tions unrivalled, Old Point Comfort ranks foremost 
- as a Winter resort, while its world famous Hygeia 

Lapel Style. 








MOTHERS BE SURE AND USE MRS. WINSLOW'S | 
SOOTHING SYRUP for children teething. It soothes 
the child, softens the gums, allays all pain, cures wind 
colic and diarrhea. 25 cents a bottle. 


No menu is complete without Cook’s Extra Dry 
Imperial Champagne on it. 
If not on ask for it. 




















PID 
PARFUMERIE 


Paris-Caprice 

















Guaranteed to contain no rosin, or any in- | 
jjurious substances. Delicacy of Perfume 
‘amnexcelled. Ask your dealer for these goods. 


SOLE U. 8. AGENTS, 


Ready April 1st. 
MULHENS & KROPFF, New York, — 


4 tthe ntrone Our 
The Little Brown Jug | 


| Spring and Summer, 1894, 
Rye or Bourbon 


WHISKY 


Delivered in a sealed 
case (no marks)at 

your home, direct 
from the 
Distillery 


Extract, Toilet Water, Soap, etc. 


GELLE FRERES 


6, Avenue de /’Opéra, 6 





‘atalogue, 








For Sale at Park & Tilfords and 
all Leading Houses. 








| We are now booking names for Spring and F 





Summer Edition of our Illustrated Catalogue. 


Mailed Free to Out-of-Town Residents. 


| @@ Send us your name early, as the supply will be limited. 


H. O'NEILL & CO., 


6th Ave., 20th to 21st St., New York. 


FREE A fine 14k gold pla 
ted watch to every 
ast reader of this paper. 


\ on Cet this out and send it to us with 
(' ri your full name and address, and we 
cl” eS 


pl- 
sit 





















willsend you one of these elegant, 
richly jeweled, gold tinished watches 
by express for examination, and if 
you think it is equal in appear- 
ance to any $25.00 gold watch 
pay our sample price, $3.50 and 
express charges, and it is yours Gi 
Cuarantee for 5 Years 


sent with every watch, and i 


Hotel, with its improved and now perfect drainage 
and other sanitary arrangements, the unquestioned 
purity of its drinking water, unsurpassed cuisine, em- 
bracing every delicacy of land and sea foods, the 
charm of its resident garrison life, its abundant musi- 


You save all middlemen’s profits 
and buy of us at $2.75 per galion 


All express charges paid. 
Write us for prices and fullinformation. All business 





: once, as we shall send out samples 
fo 60 davs only. Address 








Samples mailed to 


non-residents. 


cal features and dancing, constitute a variety of attrac- 
tions seldom offered at any resort. 
F. N. PIKE, Manager. 








strictly confidential. Address 
THE E. L. ANDERSON DISTILLING CO., 


Box Number 1600, NEwport, KEntTuckKY. 


THE NATIONAL M'F'C 
& IMPORTING CO., 
$34 Dearborn St., Chicago, Ill. 










171 Broadway a ; ~-- : j 
i tes * atsines ONE EVENING last week Mr. Ichabod Snum- While she went for the tongs, Mr. Snummey ~y- wy and appear. 
a Bowery, mey went to his club, and had the temerity to took something that looked like a roll of music ance of a gentleman's 
; : : as fe : ; ; watch. Snap Shot and 

Ninth sti See York, remain out until long after midnight. Well did from his pocket, unrolled it, and held it before Time Exposure.’ Takes 





Ichabod Snummey know that Mrs. Snummey, 
was at home “nursing ‘her wrath to keep it 
warm.” So he thought it would be safer to stay 
out until daybreak, and steal in after his wife 
had been compelled to retire through exhaustion. 

This seemed a novel plan, and Mr. Ichabod 
Snummey laughed so hard over it that he untied 
his shoes. Just as he was going up the stoop at 
half-past four, and was unlocking the door, the 
milkman appeared, and let off a vell loud 
enough to waken a policeman. Mrs. Snummey 
heard it and said: ‘* There's Ichabod, howling 
drunk again.’’ So she was at the door in an 
instant with a broom. 

‘Don't hit me with that!"’ pleaded Ichabod, 

‘1 don’t think I will,”’ replied Mrs. Snummey. 
‘itis not hard enough. Just wait till I secure 
the tongs!” 


him opened, with the inside toward his wife. 

When she returned with the tongs uplifted, 
she took one glance at the pages held before her 
eyes, and burst out into such a fit of laughter 
that she was obliged to drop the tongs on the 
floor that her hands might be free to hold her 
sides. She didn't get through laughing until 
Mr. Ichabod Snummey had eaten his breakfast 
and departed for business. 

Dearly beloved, the volume that Mr. Ichabod 
Snummey sprung on his enraged wife in the nick 
of time was PICKINGS FROM PUCK, the great 
laugh-raiser of the nineteenth century. Price, 
twenty-five cents. For sale by all newsdealers. 


DETECTIVE Miratemntssey meaty 


7: —y XE I 








Nationan Dzrzcriva Burzav, 








six pictures without re- 
loading. Can be reload- 
ed in open daylight. 


A CEILD CAN OPERATE IT. 









THE 


PHOTORET 


Photoret, Nickel-plated, with A 
Magic Magazine and Films for Po a 


36 exposures, with fullinstruc- 
tions. By express on receipt 


of $2.50. 
Magic Introduction Co. 
321 Broadway, N.Y. 
Send stamp for illustrated book- 
let. Photoret photo free if you 
mention this paper. 











PUCK. 
CONVERSION. 


HERE THE Pacific heaven smiles there lies the darkest isle of isles — 
: : ‘cs “SALVATION 
So wrapped in heathen ignorance that 't is blacker than the blackest hat — 
And there, on pious work intent, a first-class Missionary went: 


A man of most persuading power, who saved a dozen souls an hour. 


And then, for many years, no word was from that Missionary heard; 
And so the Missions Board sent out five pious men, of courage stout, 


To see if aught save mouldering bones remained of Reverend William Jones. 


And so they sailed the ocean o'er, and duly landed on the shore ; 
.Where they were much surprised to see a man in heathen toggery, 


Whose face was Jones's, at a glance although a flour-bag tormed his pance. 


Forward he came with beaming face, and hailed the crowd with unctuous grace: 
‘« My friends, my dear benighted friends, Providence works to curious ends ; 
And certainly has brought you here to listen to my words of cheer. 


You all are on the road to hell — repent, like me, and all is well. 


Cast off the sinful bonds that link you to the Pit’s hot, sulphurous brink ! 
A pure and holy heathen be, and know the joys revealed to me. 


Ten wives have I, whose virtues rare, incite me with them to compare. 


And if a single woman can be better than the worthiest man, 
His soul in goodness must be swimmin’ who emulates ten lovely women. 


ata 


Also we find the plural wife by competition lessens strife , 

And having never one old maid, of gossip we are not afraid. 

Our savings of each year are sunk by all in one grand annual drunk, 

Which everybody being in none taunts his neighbor with his sin. 

They join our band, and:learn at last how happily life may be passed. 

And see how kindness, love and peace, attend sweet heathendom's increase. What more? Of that we can not speak. We only know that, just last week, 

Come, save your souls and mend your lives, embrace our faith — and fourteen wives! "’ Twenty-five missionaries went to where those searching saints were sent, 
To send back to the virtuous world some tidings of the saints who hurled 
Themselves upon a savage strand to find the leader of their band, 


Whose utter disappearance must have caused much trouble to the Just. 


MORAL. 


A “Mish” is much improved sometimes, by wandering into foreign climes. 








